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l» Hnd did prowess all to aain. 
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Now you speak this and tell the story 

E Count Bougars of Valence was 
making war against Count Garins of 
Biaucaire. Very great and marvellous 
war it was. For there was not a day 
but they were at the gates and the 
walls and the barriers of the town, with a hundred 
Knights each, and ten thousand common men-at-arms, 
both on foot and on horseback. And they burned and 
spoiled each other’s land and killed each other’s men 



y 


very 


arvel- f lous. 
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Now the Count Garins of Biaucaire was old and 
feeble. For he had passed his due time long ago, and 
he had no heir, neither son nor daughter, save one. 
And that one was even as I will tell you. It was 
a boy heir, and his name was Aucassin. He was fair 
to look on, and fair in his ways ; big and well-set in 
limbs and legs and body and arms. He had golden 
hair, all in little curls, and his eyes were grey and 
laughing, and his face clear and round, and his nose 
high and noble. And he was full of all good ways, 
and he had no evil ways in him at all, not one. But 
so it was that Love, who overcometh all, had taken 
hold of him ; and no longer would he be Knight, nor 
take arms, nor go to the tournament, nor do anything 
that he ought. His father said to him : 

OME now, son, pray you now take arms 
and mount thy horse and defend thy land, 
and give aid to thy men. For if they but 
see thee amongst them they will the better 
defend their bodies and all that they have, and thy 
land and mine.’ 

But Aucassin said: 

‘ What sayest thou, father ? God give me nothing 
that I pray for if ever I be Knight or mount horse, 
or go into the stress and the battle where Knights 
smite each other, unless thou givest to me Nicolete 
my sweet friend that I love so.* 

Then his father said: 

7 
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‘That cannot be, son. Let Nicolete be. For she 
is a captive that was brought from a strange land, 
and the Viscount of this town bought her from the 
Saracens and took her hither and brought her up to 
womanhood and baptized her and made her his god- 
child, and he will give her to some bachelor that will 
gain bread for her, and that honourably. With that 
what hast thou to do? But if thou desirest to have 
a wife then will I give thee the daughter of a king 
or of a count. There is no man anywhere so great 
but if thou desirest his daughter, she may be thine.’ 

IUCASSIN said s 

‘ Nay, father, but where are there any 
honours in the world that Nicolete my sweet 
friend were not worthy of them and might duly have 
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them. If she were Empress of Colstentinoble or of 
Almeyne, or Queen of France or of England, yet 
were it not worthy of her, for she is so noble and 
so curteous and debonair, and full of all good ways. 
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Here you sing once more 

Bucassin o f JBiaucaire, 

Castle stout tbat stanbetb there, 
jfrom bis Hicole sweet anb fair 
never auobt miqbt braw awas ; 

Ho, not all bis sire map sas, 

Bnb bis mother’s worbs thereto. 

4 jfool,’ quotb sbe, 4 wbat bost tbou bo ? 
Hicolete is fair 3 ween, 

Cauqbt from Cartage batb sbe been, 

J3ouQbt with qolb from Saracene; 

36ut if webbeb tbou woulb’st be 
Cafte a noble wife to tbee.’ 

4 /IDotber mine, bow sboulb tbat be? 

Hicolete is bebonair, 
Xitbe her form anb 
face as fair, 
Tffllortbs of ms love 
anb care— 

Hicole loue-ligbt of 
nty beart. 

So fair tbou art ! 4 
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This is story 


When the Count Garins of Biaucaire saw that he 
might not take his son Aucassin from Nicolete, he 
went to the Viscount of the town, who was his man, 
and said to him : 



IR VISCOUNT, do away now with Nicolete 
that god-daughter of thine. Cursed be the 
land from which she was brought. By her 
lose I Aucassin, for he will not be Knight 
nor do anything that he ought. And know well that 
if I but take her, I will put the fire to her, and thou 

also shalt have some danger.’ 

% 

The Viscount said : ‘ Sire, even to me also is it 
grief that he goes and comes and makes speech with 
her. For I have bought her with my money, and I 
have brought her up and baptized her as my god- 
child, and one day would I have given her to a 
bachelor that would win bread for her and that 
honourably. With this what has Aucassin to do? But 
since it is thy will and pleasure I will send her to 
some country and some place where he will never 
meet her eyes.’ 
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1 Look thee well then,’ said the Count Garins, 
4 lest thou mayest have some great evil otherwise.* 

So they parted from each other. 

Now the Viscount was a very rich man and 
he had a very rich palace, and in front of it a 
garden. And he put Nicolete in a chamber very 
high up, and an old woman with her to give her 
company, and he had put there bread and meat 
and wine and such other things as there might 
be need of. And he made seal it up so that no 
one could go in nor come out. And there was 
no way left save only a window looking out into 
the garden where-through there came also a little 
air ; but it was a very little one. 
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is is story 

O Nicolete was in prison, as I 
ween ye have listened and heard. 
And the cry and the bruit of it 
went through all the country that 
Nicolete was lost. Some were 
saying that she had fled from the 
land, and some said that Count 
Garins of Biaucaire had murdered her. Whoso- 
ever had joy in gossiping of it, Aucassin had none, for he 
went straight to the Viscount of the town and said thus: 

‘ Sir Viscount, what hast thou done with Nicolete 
my very sweet friend, the thing that in all the world I 
love most? Hast thou taken her and stolen her away 
from me? Know well that if I die thereof, vengeance 
will be asked of thee. And that is true, for thou hast 
killed me with thy two hands in that thou hast taken 
from me that which I love better than life.' 

The Viscount said : 

* Gentle Sir, let this thing be. Nicolete is a captive 
that I led from a strange land and bought her with my 
own money from the Saracens. And I have brought 
her up and christened her, and made her my god- 
child and set her in my house. And one day I will 
give her unto some bachelor that will gain bread for 
her with honour. With this thou hast nought to do. 
Moreinover, what thinkest thou would be the gain if 
she went with thee to thy bed ? Little gain wouldst 
thou get. For all the days of thy life would thy self 

22 
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be dishonoured and afterward would thy body burn 
in hell. Into Paradise wouldst thou enter never.’ 

N D Aucassin said : 

* What have I with Paradise ? I seek not 
to enter there, unless to have Nicolete my 
sweet friend that I love so. For into Paradise 
go such folk as I shall tell you. Thither go the old 
priests and the old beggars, halt and lame, that day 
after day and night on night stoop before the altars 
and in the ancient dingy places ; such as have old 
capes and worn, old tattered clothes, that are shoe- 
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less and full of sores, and are dying of hunger and 
thirst.and cold and disease. Such folk go into Para- 
dise. But into hell would I go. For there goeth the 
fair clerk, and the fair Knight, such as die in tourneys 
and noble wars. There goeth the good man-at-arms 
and the man of freedom. Even with such would I go. 
And there goeth the fair dames curteous, that have 
two or three lovers and an husband. There goeth 
the gold and the silver, ermine and minever, harper 
and jongeleur, and the Prince of this World and its 
ways. With such would I go. And yet that only if 
so I have Nicolete, my sweet friend, there with me.’ 

The Viscount said : 

4 Of a certainty for nought thou talkest. Never 
wilt thou see her. And if thou speak with her and 
thy father doth know it, then will he put both me and 
her to the fire, and thyself mayest know danger.* 

4 That grieves me,* quoth Aucassin. And he went 
from the Viscount very sad. 
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V 




ucassin is full of grief, 
Hnb with weeping sab 
ant> brear; 

■Rone migbt bring bim 
augbt relief 

Jfor bis frienb of face so clear, 
Rone migbt anp counsel show. 
XTo tbe palace both be go, 

Snb be mountetb up tbe stair, 
Cometb to a room anb there 
'Gins to weep anb to regret : 
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This is story 

HILG that Aucassin was in the chamber 
making sorrow for Nicolete his friend, the 
Count Bougars of Valence forgot not that 
he had his war to wage, but gave order to 
his men, those on foot and those on horse, and went 
to the castle to make assault. And the cry and the 
noise rose up, and Knights and men-at-arms made 
ready and ran to the gates and^ /> the walls to defend 
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the castle, and the townsmen went up to the battlements 
of the walls and cast down bolts and sharpened stakes. 

When the battle was thus at its full and height the 
Count Garins de Biaucaire came to the room wherein 
Aucassin made sorrow and sadness for Nicolete his 
sweet friend, that he loved so well. And the Count 
said thus : 

* Ha,’ said he, * my son. Coward thou art and 
miserable that thou watchest men assault thy castle 
that is the strongest and best of any. If thou lose 
that, thou hast lost thy heritage. Go now, son, take 
arms, mount thy horse, defend thy land, aid thy men, 
and go into the stress. There is no need to strike 
other, nor to be struck. For if they but see thee 
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amongst them, then will they the better defend their 
bodies and their homes and thy land and mine. For 
thou art so great and so strong that thou mayest 
easily do this thing and it is but thy duty.’ 

Aucassin said: 

* Father, what dost thou say P God never give me 
aught of my prayers, if I be Knight, or ever mount 
horse or go into the stress, or smite or be smitten, 
unless thou give Nicolete to me, my sweet friend that 
I love so.’ 


The father said : 

' Son, that cannot be. Rather would I lose all my 
heritage, and give up all that I have than that thou 
shouldest have her and make her thy wife.’ 

Then he turned from Aucassin. But when 
Aucassin saw his father go away, he called him back 
again, and said : * Come now, look you, I will make 
with you a fair agreement.’ 

'What agreement, fair son?’ 

'Even this, that I will go into the stress on this 
condition that if so be that God bring me back safe 
and sound then thou wilt grant me only to see 
Nicolete, and say with her two words or three, 
and that I kiss her once.’ 

^9] The father said: 'That is agreed.’ 

So they agreed, and Aucassin was very glad. 
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This is singing 


ucasstn bears ot tbe kiss 
Chat to win be goetb 
forth : 

/DilUon marks for so 
mucb bliss 


Co a lover were no worth. 
Coes be to tbe armours, 
Calletb for bis panopls; 



Cwice-linkeb auberk both be bon, 
Shining helmet laces on, 

Sinbs a sworb upon bis sibe, 
(Bolben-bilteb, trusts, trieb ; 
/Bountetb on bis borse to ribe, 
Caketb to btm spear anb lance, 
at bis stirrups casts a glance ; 
Xooketb well into bis feet; 
Settles firmls in bis seat; 

Calls sweet mentors to minb 
®f tbe love be leaves bebinb; 
Spurs bis charger on bis was, 
from tbe court-sarb gallop tbes, 

TUnto tbe fras. 
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This is story 



O Aucassin was armed and on his horse, 
even as I ween ye have listened and heard. 
Very God ! How fair he sat with the shield 
at his shoulder and the helmet on his head, 


and the straps of his sword on the left side. For the lad 


was big and strong and fair, and gentle and well-set, 


and the horse whereon he sate was swift and mettle- 


some, and the boy addressed himself fettisly through 
the gate. Think you that he went to take oxen and 
cows and goats, and to strike and be stricken ? Never 
a nint. For he thought not of that at all, but always 
of Nicolete his dear friend, so that he forgot his reins 
and all that he ought to do. And the horse which had 
felt the spurs took him through the midst of the press, 
and set him right in the middle of his enemies. And 
they laid hands to him from every side, and took 
away his shield and lance, and suddenly made him 
prisoner. And they made discussion together by 
what death they should make him to die. And 
when Aucassin heard it he said : 


* Ha,’ said he, * Nicolete sweet handiwork of God ! 
Are these my mortal enemies that lead me, and that 
will cut off my head. But an* if my head be cut off 
how shall I then speak to thee more, Nicolete my 
sweet friend that I love so? Yet have I a good 
sword, and sit on a horse unwearied. An’ I defend 
myself not against them, God never give her aid that 
I love so well.’ 
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HE boy was big and strong, and the 
horse whereon he rode was full of 
mettle. And he put his hand to his 
sword and began to smite out, right, 
left, right, left, and cut helmets and 
nose-pieces, and fists and arms, and made massacre 
about him like a boar in the forest when dogs set 
upon him, until he had beaten down ten Knights and 
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wounded seven, and had thrown himself right out of 
the press, and came galloping, galloping, back thence 
with his sword in his hand. 

E Count Bougars of Valence heard say 
that they were about to hang Aucassin his 
enemy, and he came thither. And Aucassin 
saw him and took his sword in his hand 
and put such a stroke upon his helmet that he beat 
it down upon the head, and the Count was stunned 
and fell to the ground. 

And Aucassin stretched his hand and took him 

m 

and led him by the nose-piece of his helmet and gave 
him to his father. 

He said : * Father, this is your enemy who hath 
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made so much war and damage upon you. Twenty 
years hath this war lasted and could not be finished 
by any man.’ 

The father said : 4 Fair son, even so shouldest thou 
make young deeds and not young dreams.’ 

4 Father, so also give my agreements, and not 
sermons.’ 

* Out ! What agreements, fair son ? ’ 

* How now father, hast thou forgotten them ? By 
my head, who so may forget them, yet I will not, so 
close are they to my heart. Thou wast in covenant 
with me that if I took arms and went to the fray and 
if God brought me back whole and sound that thou 
wouldst give me so much as to see Nicolete my 
sweet friend, and to speak with her two words or 
three, and to kiss her once. Thus wast thou in 
covenant and I would have thee hold it.* 

* I ? ’ said the father, * God never give me aid 
when I keep that covenant. Were she but with me 
now, I would put the fire to her, and thou also 
mightest have danger.* 

* Is that thy last ? ’ 

The father said : 4 As God aid me, it is.* 
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Aucassin said : 4 Truly am I very sorry when a 
man of thy years goes to lying.* And he said, 4 Count 
of Valence, I captured thee.* 

IRE, verily,* said the Count. 

Aucassin said : 4 Give me then thy hand.* 

4 Sire, that readily.* 

He gave his hand. 

Aucassin said : 4 Pledge me now thus, that ever 
in all thy life on every day that thou canst do shame 
unto my father and evil to him and to his possessions, 
thou wilt always do it.* 

4 Sire, by God,* he said, 4 jest not at me but put me 
to ransom. Ask but of me gold or silver, horses, 
palfreys, ermine and minever, hounds, hawks, and I 
will give them.* 

4 How now,* saith Aucassin , 4 knowest thou not that 
I captured thee ? * 

4 Sire, yes,’ said Count Bougars. 

Aucassin said : 4 As God aid me, an* thou pledge 
me not, I will make thy head fly off.* 

He said : 4 In the name of God I promise what- 
ever pleases thee.* 

So he pledged it, and Aucassin bade him mount his 
horse, and he got up himself on another horse, and 
conducted him until he was in safety. 
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3n a bungeon unbergrounb, 
HU i-wrougbt in marble ores, 
Even there Hucassin lap, 
Weeping sore so full of woe 
Hs bib never mortal fmow. 


Uben complaining thus be fell, 
Xisten anb 3 will sou tell : 

4 Hicolete ms Jfleurs be Us. 
fair of face, sweet frienb to me, 
Sweeter tbou than raisin wine, 
Set in wooben masserine. 
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4 Mas tt not but peeterbap 
Came a pilgrim on bis wap ? 

Cut ot Ximosin be baleb 
Bnb with sicfcness was assaileb. 
jfor upon bis beb lap be 
Stricften with bis malabp. 

Cbou bibet pass bis beb abp 
Xitteb up tbp train full btgb, 

Bnb tbp ermine-borbereb frocft 
Bnb tbp little linen smocfi, 

Cbat be saw tbp limbs anb so 
■fcealeb was be ot bis woe, 
fjale as never be bib hnow. 
jfrom bis beb uprisetb be 
(Boetb to bis own countrp, 

Sounb anb whole anb all bp tbee, 

Sweetest fricnb, mp fleur be Us. 
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air in coming, fair 

in going* 

fair in laughter* 
fair in wooing, 
fetss anb soft to 

touch, 

HClbo woulh ever bate tbee 

much? 

fair in Jesting, fair in 

sighing, 

fair in breams in this 

beep cell, 

fWl here for tbee a captive 

Iping 

3 bo mafte so ill an enb. 
IRatber woulb it please 
me well, 

Hicolete, to lie 
a-bving 

for tbee, frienb ! ’ 
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This is story and it is very beautiful 

B O Aucassin was laid in prison, as I ween ye 

have listened and heard. And Nicolete of 
her part was in the chamber. It was the 
summer time, even the month of May, 
when the days are hot and long and clear and the 
nights quiet and still. And Nicolete lay one night 
in her chamber upon her bed, and she looked up 
and saw the moon shine through the window how 
clear it was, and she heard the nightingale sing below 
in the garden, and she fell a-thinking of Aucassin 
whom she loved so well. Then she ’gan think of 
Count Garins of Biaucaire who hated her even to 
her little death, and she said, * I will stay here no 
longer.* For she knew that if any accusation were 
said of her, and the Count Garins heard of it, then 
would he make her an evil death to die. She listened 
that the old dame that was with her slept. Then she 
took a bliaut (that is, some garment of women) of 
silken cloth, very fair, and put it on. And she took 
sheets from the bed and towels and knotted them 
together and made a cord as long as she could, and 
tied it unto the pillar of the window. Then she let 
herself down into the garden. And she took her 
silken cloth in one hand before and with one hand 
behind her and lifted it up and tucked it, because of 
the dew that she saw so big on the grass as she went 
through the garden. 

Her hair was golden all in curls, and her eyes 
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were blue and laughing. Her face was trettis and 
oval ; and her nose high and well set. And her lips 
were red, redder than cherries and roses in the sum- 
mer time. And her teeth were little white ones. She 
had breasts even as firm little nuts that lifted up her 
vesture. And so frail was she at the waist that you 
could have taken her in your two hands. The daisies 
that she broke as she went a-tip-toes and that bent 
over her foot above, were very darkness beside her 
feet and her limbs, so fair and white was the maid. 

She came to the postern gate and unbarred it, and 
went through the streets of Biaucaire stepping through 
the shadows, for that the moon was shining very clear, 

and so passed on and came to the tower where her 

% 

friend was. The tower was cracked here and there, 
and she crouched under one of the pillars and drew 
her mantle close. Then she put her head through a 
hole in the tower, which was very ancient and old. 
And she heard Aucassin how he made weep and dole 
and sorrow all for his dear friend that he loved so well. 
And when she had listened enough she began to sing. 
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This is how Nicolete sang 

flicolete ot face 00 clear, 

®n a pillar leanetb here, 

Xtstenetb to Hucassin's woe 
jfor tbe frtenb be lovetb 00. 

ftben at laat sbe spofte anb tolb 
fill ber heart: ‘ Hucasstn bolb, 
floble squire anb ftinb anb true, 
(Bentle, tree anb bonoureb too, 

TWlbs boot 'ou mafte weep anb wail 
When tbs tears can naugbt avail ? 
3 os ot me tbou ne'er sbalt get, 
for tbs tatber bate© me set, 

Bnb tbs Mnstolft all agree. 

3 will do across tbe sea 
Uo another lanb, tor tbee.' 

ft ben sbe cut a tress ot batr, 

3 n tbe bungeon cast it there. 
Hucassin tbe golb bib tafte, 
tbonoureb it tor ber bear sake. 
Claspeb anb fcisseb it without enb, 
Xaib it near bis heart to beep, 
ftben began once more to weep, 

HU tor bis trienb. 
48 . 
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This is story 

When Aucassin heard Nicolete say that she would 
go to another country for his sake, then was he very 
grieved at it, and he said : 

* Sweet gentle friend, go not, for then wouldst thou 
have me dead. And the first that were to see thee 
and had strength enough, would take thee straightway 
to his bed to be his love-lass. And when thou hadst 
come to another and not me, doubt not that I would 
delay to find a knife wherewith I might strike to my 
heart and kill it. Nay, truth, I would not wait so 
long but so soon as I saw a wall I would throw 
myself from it ; or a dark rock, and I would so fiercely 
beat my head that I would make my eyes start out 
and beat out my brains altogether. Rather would I die 
thus than know that thou hadst gone unto another 
that was not me.’ 

*Ai,’ saith Nicolete, ‘ I doubt not that thou lovest 
me even much as thou sayest, but I love thee more 
than thou dost me.’ 

‘Avoi,’ quoth Aucassin, * fair sweet friend, it 
cannot be that thou shouldst love me as much as I 
love thee, whereinas woman cannot love man so as 
man loveth woman. For a woman's love is in her 
eyes, and in the bud of her breast and the curve 

of her little foot, but a man's love is in his heart 

* 

planted whence it cannot fly away.’ 

So Aucassin and Nicolete were talking there 
together, and the town watchmen came down the 
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street. And they held their swords drawn beneath 
their cloaks. For the Count Garins had given 
command to them that * if thou canst take her, kill 
her.* And the watchman on the tower saw them 
come, and he heard that they spoke of Nicolete, and 
that they made menace to kill her. And the watch- 
man said, * By God, what great pity of so fair a maiden 
an* they kill her. Great charity would it be if I could 
but say one word without their perceiving so that she 
should take a care. For an* they kill her then will my 
master Aucassin die also. And that would be pity indeed.* 
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This is singing 



urteous was tbe sentinel, 

Xove’s bevices Knowing well: 
jfor a song be 'gan to sing 
Hnb thereby be gave warning. 

1 flDaiben witb tbe heart so fair, 
Oentle laby bebonair, 

©f tbe shining golben hair, 

Slue tbine eyes, anb laughing brow ; 
Clearly bo 3 bear tbee now 
TKlitb tby lover mailing vow ; 
umbo full fain woulb bie for tbee, 
Xtst — 3 tell tbee— f>arfe to me l— 
Ouarb tbee from tbe solbiery, 

Chat bo seek tbee through tbe nigbt. 
flaheb sworbs are at their sibe; 

3t tbou be of tbem espieb, 

TTbey will murber tbee outright, 

Utnless tbou bibe/ 
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I»* saith Nicolete. ‘May the soul of thy 
mot ^ er an d °f thy father sleep in blessed 
It?/ ' repose for this. So well and so curteously 
fL' hath thou said. If God so please, well will 

j guard me, and may God guard me also.* 

She wrapt her mantle about her and drew into the 
shadow of the pillar until they had passed by. And 
she took farewell of Aucassin, and then went on until 
she came to the wall of the castle. The walls were 
broken and had been mended with wood. And she 
climbed up until she stood between the wall and the 
ditch. And she looked across and saw the ditch so 
deep and the sides straight down, and she was very 
afeared. And she said : 

‘ Ai ! . . . God, Gentle Maker of man, if I let myself 
down my neck will be broken ; and if I stay here, 
then will they take me to-morrow and put the fire to 
me. Rather would I die here, than that the common 
people should gape at me to-morrow, as at a Miracle 
play.’ 

She signed a cross on her brow, and then let her- 
self slip down into the ditch. And when she came 
to the bottom her fair little hands and feet, that had 
never been taught to be wounded, were all bruised 
and torn, and the blood standing out in a hundred 
places; and yet never felt she grief nor hurt because 
her fear was so great. If she was at pains to go in 
there, even at greater pains was she to come out. 
And yet, thought she, of what purpose is it to remain 
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here P And she found a spear point that those within 
had cast to defend the castle, and she made step-holes, 
one above the other, and with great pains and striving 
mounted up until she came to the top. 

And at two arbalast-shot distance from there was a 
forest. Twenty leagues it lasted this way and that. 
Therein were savage beasts and wild serpent-beasts. 
And she had fear to enter in it, for that the beasts 
would kill her. Then she thought again that * if men 
find me here they will take me to the town and 
burn me.* 
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This is singing 

Iticolete of face so fair, 
from tbe castle safely came; 
tfben began to made bet prayer 
Tttnto Xittle Sbesu’s name : 

1 Sbesu, In TTby fflajesty, 

Darft a little while to me, 

TObere to turn 5 bo not know, 
TKUbat to bo; nor where to so* 
fox a brancbeb woob 3 see, 
Mberein boar anb lion be, 

TTbat are there in great plenty; 
Surely will they murber me. 

Bn* 5 wait till bay is clear, 
Wcbeb men will tinb me here: 
XTben tbe tire will sure be lit, 
Snb 5 shall be bumeb in it 
Sbesu, in XTby Aajesty, 

Aafte tbe lions eat up me. 
ttatber woulb 5 have it so 
TTban within tbe city be— 

5 will not qoV 
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This is story 

Nicolete made great sorrow, as ye have heard. 
And she commended herself unto God and went on 
until she came into the forest. But she dared not 
go in deep into it because of the savage beasts and 
the serpent-beasts. So she hid in a thick bush. And 
sleep took her. And she slept until morning was at 
high prime. 

. ND shepherds came from the town and drove 
|fe}i their cattle in between the wood and the river, 

and then came together to one place, to a very 
fair fountain that was on the edge of the forest. And 
they spread out a mantle and set their bread on it. 
And they began to eat. 

Nicolete woke up at the singing of the birds and 
the voices of the shepherds. And she went to them 
and said: 

* Fair boys, God keep you.’ 

One of them that was better speaker than the 
rest said : * God bless thee also.’ 

She said : * Fair boy, dost thou know Aucassin, 
son of Count Garins of Biaucaire?’ 

He said : ‘Aye — we know him well.’ 
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She said : * So God help thee, fair boy, tell him 
that there is a beast in this forest and that he come 
chase it. And that if he should take it, he would 
not give one of its limbs for a hundred marks of 
gold, nor for five hundred, nor for any wealth at all . 9 

They looked at her ; and they saw how beautiful 
she was, and they were all amazed at it. 

And the one of them that was a better speaker 
than the rest said : 4 Wouldst ’ou I tell him ? Sorry 
be he who speaks it and tells him, for it is a dream 
thou talkest of. For there is no such dear beast in 
this forest for one of whose limbs two deniers would 
be given, or three at highest, and thou talkest of so 
much wealth. Sorry be he who believes thee, and sorry 
he who speaks it. I ween thou art a fairy. We have no 
liking for thy company : hold thou on, on thy way . 9 

She said : 4 Fair boy, yet do so. For there is such 
medicine in the beast that Aucassin will be healed 
of his disease. And I have six sous in my purse ; 
take those and tell him. And he should hunt it 
within three days. And if within three days he find it 
not, never, never will he see it, and never will he 
be healed of his disease . 9 

He said : 4 Truly we will take the deniers. And 
if so be that he come this way, we will tell him. But 
we will not go seek him . 9 

She said : 4 For the sake of Jhesu . 9 

She took leave of the shepherds and went on, 
on her way. 
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This is singing about the Green Lodge 

flicolete wbttc of brow, 
from tbe sbepberbs parteb now, 

TTbrouob tbe forest tooft ber w ays 
On a roab of ancient bays ; 

Came unto a place where sbe 
Seven forfceb roabs bib see 
Stretcbino out tor many a mile, 

Hicolete ’oan tbinlt awbile : 

* Cbua will 3 my lover prove. 

Bn" bis worbs be as bis love.' 

XTben sbe took bis fleurs be Its, 
leaflets from tbe ilex tree, 

Hnb a little loboe mabe sbe, 

Sucb as never man bib spy ; 

Swore by (Sob wbo Knows no lie : 

4 3t that Bucassin pass by 
Bs be ooes alons bis way, 
t>ere a moment will be stay. 

Or no love»lass can 3 be, 


Hot lover be.' 
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I his is story 

So Nicolete made the green lodge as I ween ye 
have listened and heard, very fair and very dainty. 
For she wove it within and without with flowers and 
leaves. Then she laid herself down by the lodge in 
a thick bush to see what Aucassin would do. 

The cry and the noise went throughout the whole 
country that Nicolete was lost. Some said : * She 
has fled away.’ And some said : * The Count Garins 
has made murder her.* Whosoever had pleasure in 
gossiping of it, Aucassin had none at all. But the 
Count Garins that was his father loosed him out of 
prison, and sent for the Knights of the land, and the 
ladies, and made a very great feast, for he thought 
he might comfort Aucassin his son thereby. And when 
the feast was in its height, Aucassin was leaning on 
the gallery of the hall, being very mournful and sad. 
Who so had pleasure of the feast, Aucassin had no 
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desire of it at all, for that he saw not her whom 
he loved. 

ND one of the Knights at the feast saw him 
and came to him and said : 4 Even of such 
sorrow as thou sufferest, of such also have I 
had my part. And I will give thee good counsel if 
thou wilt hear it.’ 

Aucassin said : * Sir, grand merci. Good counsel 
would I fain have.* 

Then the Knight said : 4 Mount thy horse and go 
take sport in yonder wood ; there wilt thou see the 
flowers and the grass, and hear the birds sing. And 
may hap also thou wilt hear somewhat of that thy 
heart desires.’ 

Aucassin said : 4 Sir, grand merci, that will I do.’ 

So he came out of the hall, and went down the 
stairs and to the stable where his horse was, and set 
the saddle on him, and the bridle, and put his foot in 
the stirrup, and mounted and went out of the castle 
and rode so until he came to the forest ; and then on 
till he came to the fountain and found the shepherds 
there sitting. And it was the time of none. They 
had a cape spread upon the ground, and were eating 
their bread, making very great joy. 

So he came to the place. 
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This is singing 

II tbe Bbepberbs were 
therein, 

Bubrep, Bsmeric, flbartin, 

J3oban, Hobin, fruelln. 
sag, 4 (Boob fellows met, 

Sbesu help Bucassfnet ; 

®n ms worb a fair varlet. 

Bnb tbe malb In rlcb fcurset, 
flbatben of tbe gotten pair, 

Bses of blue, anb face bo fair. 

Denlers In our banba Bbe oet, 

Mberewltb cafteleto bib we get. 

Bnb we bought U 0 each a flute, 

Cubgete, horns, anb pipes to boot, 
ftniues anb sbeatbs from those tbat sell ; 

(Bob guarb her well.’ 
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This is story 

So Aucassin heard the shepherds, and he remem- 
bered Nicolete his sweet friend that he loved so well, 
and he thought, ‘ Surely she hath been here.’ And 
he set spurs to his horse and came to the shepherds. 

‘Fair boys, God aid you.’ 

One of them that was better speaker than the rest 
said : * God bless thee also.* 

He said : * Fair boy, sing me again the song that 
was with thee but now.’ 

He that was better speaker than the rest said : 
‘We will not sing it. Sorry he be that sings it again 
for thee, fair Sire.’ 

Aucassin said : ' Fair boys, do ye know me then ? ’ 
‘Aye, we know that thou art Aucassin our master, 
but we are not of. thy party. We are of the Count.* 

‘Fair boy, do it I pray thee.* 

He said : ‘ By the blessed heart, wherefore should 
I sing for thee if it likes me not. For there is not 
one in all this land (saving only Count Garins himself) 
so great that if he found my oxen or my cows or 
my sheep in his land he would dare drive them out 
lest he lose his eyes for it. Wherefore then should 
I sing for thee an’ it likes me not?’ 

‘As God aid thee, fair boy, do so. And, look you, 
ten sous have I here in my purse.* 

* Sire, the money will we take, but I will not sing 
for thee, for I have sworn it. But something I will 
tell thee, an* thou wilt.’ 
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* By God,* saith Aucassin, 4 nothing would I love 
better.* 

* Sire, we were here between • prime and tierce 
time, and we were eating our bread near by this 
fountain even as we do now, and a maiden came 
hither the most beautiful of all the world, and we 
thought that she was a fairy, for she lighted up this 
wood of ours. And she gave us all that she had so 
that we might promise that we would tell thee, an’ 
thou earnest hither, to go hunt in that forest ; and that 
there was a beast there which, if thou couldst take it, 
thou wouldst not give one of its limbs for five hundred 
marks of silver, nor for any wealth at all. For that 
beast hath such medicine that if thou canst take it, it 
will heal thee of thy disease. And that within three 
days thou shouldest take it, and if thou hast not taken 
it by then, thou wilt never see it. Therefore chase 
this beast, an’ thou wilt, or an* thou wilt, leave it; 
for I am now quit of my promise.’ 

4 Fair boy,’ said Aucassin, 4 enough hast *ou said, 
and may God grant me to find it.’ 
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bus Hucassln bearetb 
tell, 

TKIlorbs of bcr be 
lovetb so, 

Xalb tbcm In bis heart to 
ft now, 

Xto tbe sbepberbs babe fare- 
well. 

tTben bis borse mabe gallop 
quick, 

Entereb In tbe forest thick, 
tlbus be goes along bis was, 
Hnb these worbs of love both 

sas: 
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Th is is story 

O Aucassin rode through the forest, path 
after path, and the horse went always at 
great gallop. Think not that the thorns and 
the brambles spared him. Never a nint. 
For they tore his clothes a-pieces, so that scarcely 
could you have tied a knot between two strips any- 
where ; and they went into his arms and his body 
and his legs in forty or thirty places so that behind 
him you might have told his way in blood that had 
fallen on the grass. But he thought always so much 
of Nicolete, his sweet friend, that he felt neither pain 
nor any ill at all, but went all day through the forest 
in this wise, and yet heard no news of her. And 
when he saw that evening was coming on, he began 
to weep because that he could not find her. 

And as he rode along an old grassy road he saw 
in front of him in the midst of the way a man such 
as I shall tell you. He was big, and marvellously 
ugly and hideous. He had a great head, black like 
a mass of charcoal, and he had a full palm-width 
between his eyes, and he had great cheeks, and a 
monstrous flat nose and big ugly nostrils, and thick 
lips redder than hot coals, and great yellow ugly teeth. 
And he was dressed in hose with shoes of cow- 
leather laced up with bast above the knee, and he 
was wrapped round with a cloak, twice. And he 
was leaning on a great club. 
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So Aucassin saw him, and went to him in great 
fear. 

4 Fair brother, God aid thee.* 

The man spake, 4 God bless thee,* he said. 

K JCASSIN said: 4 God aid thee, what dost ’ou 

4 What is that to thee ? * 

4 Ha — nought,’ said Aucassin ; 4 1 ask only to please 
thee.* 

The man said : 4 Why dost thou weep and make 
such sorrow. Were I rich as thou art, all the world 
could not make me weep.* 

4 Ha — dost thou know me ? * 

4 Aye. Thou art Aucassin, son of the Count. I 
know thee. An* thou tell me wherefore thou dost 
weep, I will tell thee what I do here.* 

Aucassin said, 4 Of a truth, I will tell thee readily. 
Hither came I this morning to hunt in this forest, and 
I had a white hound, the fairest that ever was, and I 
have lost it ; there for I weep.* 

4 Out on it,* said he, 4 By the heart of the Lord’s 
body, and thou weepest for a stinking dog t a curse on 
him that ever thinketh well of thee ! For there is not 
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a rich man in this land that if thy father asked ten or 
fifteen or twenty of him, he would send them very 
willingly and be glad of it. Whereas I have cause to 
weep and make woe.’ 

HEREOF is then thy weeping, brother?* 
‘Sire, I will tell it thee. I was servant of 
a rich man, and I drove his plough and there 
were four cattle. And three days since, there 
came a great mishap to me for I lost the best of my 
cattle, Roget, the chief of the team. And now I seek 
him. Three days past have I neither eaten nor drunk 
anything, and I dare not go to the town for they would 
put me in prison because I have nought wherewith to 
pay the loss. Of all the wealth that is in this world of 
ours, have I no part save what thou seest on my body. 
For a poor mother bare me, and she had nought of 
worth save her bed, and they have taken that from 
under her body and she lies on the straw. That is it 
which weighs with me more than my own case. For 
money comes and money goes. An* I have, an* I lose, 
another time I will win and pay for my ox, when so 
I may. For that I weep not. But thou weepest for a 
stinking gutter dog. Curse on him that ever thinketh 
well of thee.* 

‘Truly thou comfortest me well, fair brother. A 
blessing to thee. And of what value was thine ox ? * 

* Sire, they ask of me twenty sous. I cannot make 
lessen it half a denier.* 

Aucassin said : * Hold then, take these twenty sous 
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that I have here in my purse, and pay for thine ox/ 
* He said, * Sire, grand merci to thee, and God bring 
thee to that which thou seekest/ 

So the man went from him. Aucassin rode on. 
The night was beautiful and quiet. And he went on 
until he came where seven roads forked this way and 
that. And he saw before him the lodge that Nicolete 
had made, even as ye know. Within and without and 
above and below it was woven with flowers, and it was 
very fair, as ever could be. And when Aucassin saw 
it, of a sudden he stopped. 

And a moonbeam went into the lodge, and Aucassin 
said : * By God, now know I that it was Nicolete made 
this with her own white hands. For the fairness of it, 
and for love of her will I get down and stay there all 
this night/ 

So he drew his foot from the stirrup to come down. 
But the horse was great and high, and he thought so 
much of Nicolete his dear friend, that he fell upon a 
stone so hard that his shoulder came out of its socket. 
And he knew he was very wounded, but he made force 
as best he could and tied up his steed to a thorn bush. 
And turned on his side and crawled in under the lodge. 

And as he lay there he looked through a hole in the 
lodge above and saw the stars in the sky, and he saw 
one that was clearer than the others, and he ’gan sing. 
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Hucassin & tfUcolete 

This is story 

HEN Nicolete heard Aucassin, she came to 
him, for she was not far away. She went 
into the lodge and threw her arms about his 
neck and kissed him and embraced him, and 
said, * Sweet gentle friend, welcome.* 

He said, 'And thou, sweet gentle friend, welcome 
to thee.’ 

And they kissed and embraced each other and were 
very happy. 

Aucassin said : ' Oh, sweet friend, but now I 
wounded my shoulder very sore, but I feel neither 
pain nor smart since that I have thee with me.’ 

Then she touched him, and found that his shoulder 
was out of its place. And she took it with her white 
hands and gave it a little pull, and God so willed it, 
for He loves those that love each other, that it came 
back into its socket. And she took flowers and fresh 
herbs and green leaves and bound them upon the place 
with a slip of her cemisse, and it was made quite well. 

Then she said : 4 Aucassin, sweet gentle friend, take 
counsel what thou doest. For an’ thy father make 
search this forest to-morrow and they find me here, 
what will be to thee I know not, and they will kill me.* 

4 Truly, sweet friend,’ said he , 4 then should I be sad 
indeed. But if so I may, they shall take thee never.’ 

He mounted on his horse and took his friend 
before him, kissing her and embracing her. And they 
set out toward the open land. 
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X* 



ucasstn tbe strong, tbe fair, 
©entle fmlgbt anb lover rare 
jfrom tbe forest forth both go, 
Dolblng on bis sabble bow 
Wcolete that be loves so, 
fTben to hiss ber both begin, 
jBvcb anb forebeab, moutb anb cbln. 
jfull of wlsbom sagetb sbe 
4 Hucassln, sweet frienb to me, 
ftell me, wbitber bo we go?' 

4 Dearest love, bow sboulb 3 fcnow? 
Mbitber go we, nought 3 care, 
jforest, plain, or bllUslbe bare, 

So that 3 be witb tbee there/ 

ftbrougb tbe village, tbrougb tbe 
town, 

Dp tbe bill across tbe bown, 

IRibing onwarb tbrougb tbe lanb, 

TTbus together forth tbev passeb. 

©n a bag tbeg came at last 
HDbere no town nor bouses be, 

Xigbteb bown upon tbe sanb 

along tbe sea. 
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This is story 


So Aucassin lighted down from his horse, he and 
his love, as I ween ye have listened and heard. He 
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held his horse by the reins and his friend by her 
hand, and they began to go along the shore. And 
Aucassin saw a ship pass, and he could see the mariners 
as they sailed close to the land. Then he called to 
them and they came to him, and he made speech with 
them so that they put them on the ship. And when 
they were on the high part of the sea, a great torment 
and storm came, marvellous. And it took them from 
land to land until they came into a strange country 
and went into the port of the Castle of Torelore. 
Then they asked, * Whose land is this?' The people 
said, 'It is the land of the Ring of Torelore.’ Then 
Aucassin said, 'What man is he?’ and, ' Is there a war?’ 

They said, ‘ Yea, a very great war.’ 

They took leave of the merchants, and the mer- 
chants said, ' God keep you both.’ 

And Aucassin mounted on his horse with his sword 
girt and set his friend before him, and they went on 
until they came to the castle. 

He asked, 'Where is the King ? ’ 

They said, ' He is in travail with a child.’ 

'Where then is his wife ? ' 

They said, 'She is with the army, and she hath 
taken there all the people of this country.’ 

Aucassin heard this, and fell a-wondering greatly. 
And he came to the palace and lighted down from his 
horse, he and his friend. And she held his horse; 
and he went up into the palace with his sword. And 
he went through until he came to the chamber where 
the Ring was lying. 
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is singing 

c urteous, gentle Hucassin 

palace chamber enters In, 

Hnb be cometb to tbe beb 
Udbereupon tbe Iking botb lie* 

©taps bis steps awbile thereby 
Spake to bim— anb thus be saib: 

* t>ow now, fool, wbat boat tbou there ? ’ 
dtuotb tbe *fcing, 4 H cbilb 5 bear. 

Tidben mg month shall be complete, 
Bnb 3’m bealeb anb on mg feet, 

3 will bave mg Cburcbing too 
Hs mg father useb to bo. 

Hnb wben tbat is past anb bone, 

3 will get me to tbe war, 

Drive mg enemies afar, 

Hnb leave not one.’ 
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is is story 


When Aucassin heard the Ring speak thus, he took 
the sheets that were on him and threw them about the 
chamber. He saw behind him a stick, and he took it 
and plied it so fiercely that he well nigh beat the Ring 
to death. 

‘Ha, good Sire,’ saith the Ring, 'What dost ’ou. 
Hast thou lost thy senses so to beat me in my own 
house ? ’ 

'By the heart of God, ’quoth Aucassin,’ 'Thou ill- 
born bastard, I will kill thee an’ thou pledge me not 
that never in thy country shall man bear children any 
more.* 

So he pledged it, and when he had pledged it, 
Aucassin said, 'Sir, take me now to thy wife that is 
with the army.’ 

' Sire, and that willingly,’ quoth the Ring. 

So the Ring mounted on his horse, and Aucassin 
mounted on his, and Nicolete stayed in the Ring’s 
palace. And the Ring and Aucassin rode until they 
came to the place where the Queen was. And, lo, 
there a battle raging, with roasted crab-apples, and 
eggs and fresh cheeses. And Aucassin ’gan watch 
them, and he marvelled very much.’ 
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This is singing 

Sir Hucassin stapetb now 
nesting on bis sabble bow, 
anb began tbe tight to see, 
fl&arvelleb bow sucb things coulb be. 
Store of cheeses brougbt tbe host, 
fov throwing, anb crab-apples roast, 
Monstrous mushrooms, tbicft anb broab, 
Uben wbo splasbes most tbe torb 
toe will be acclaimeb lorb. 

Hucassin, tbe brave, tbe bolb, 
ttbus tbe battle both bebolb, 

Watcbeb tbe massacre awhile: 

anb then 'gan smile, 

'gan smile. 
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This is story 

When Aucassin had beheld this marvel, 
he came to the King and said, * Sir King, 
be these thine enemies?’ 

‘ Yea, Sire,’ saith the King. 

'And wouldst thou that I avenge thee 
on them ? * 

* Aye that would I willingly,* saith the 
King. 

Then Aucassin put his hand to his 
sword and threw himself in the middle of 
them and began to smite out, right, left, and 
killed many of them. And when the King 
saw that he was killing them he came and 
seized the bridle of the horse and said, 'Ha, 
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good sire, do not kill them so ! * 

Aucassin saith, ' How now, didst thou not 
wish me to avenge thee ? * 

' Sire, * saith the King, ' thou hast done too 
uch vengeance already. It is not customary 
among us to murder one another.* 

But they had all turned and fled. And the 
King and Aucassin together went to the Castle, 
of Torelore. 

And those of the country said to the King : 
‘Cast now Aucassin out of the land and keep 
Nicolete for wife unto thy son. For she seemeth 
a fair maiden and well born.* 

And Nicolete heard this, and she was in no 
wise glad of it, and thus she spake : 
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This is singing 



TTbus spafte Hicolete before 
Sire tbe ftina of Uorelore: 
*%o, pe tbinft but lite of this. 
•QCiben 3 feel ms lover’s hiss, 
Soft am 3 to bis embrace. 
Mben 3 am in sucb a place 
Hn' pe bance or plas or sing, 
t>arp nor viol nor anstbina, 
Has, not even nintpole mirtb 

5s ans worth.’ 
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Aucassin was in the Castle of Torelore in great 
ease and in delight for he had with him Nicolete his 
sweet friend that he loved so. And while he was in 
such ease and delight, lo, there came by sea a squadron 
of Saracens, and they laid siege to the castle and took 
it by force. And they seized everything as spoil and 
led all the men and women as captif and captives. 
And they took Aucassin and Nicolete, and they bound 
Aucassin’s hands and feet, and they cast him into one 
ship, and Nicolete into another. Then a sea-storm 
rose up, which parted them. And the ship wherein 
was Aucassin went by sea a-wandering until it came to 
the Castle Biaucaire. And the men of the country- 
side ran down to the wreck, and they found Aucassin 
and knew him. When those of Biaucaire saw their 
master they were very glad, for Aucassin had been at 
the Castle of Torelore three years, and his father and 
mother were dead. So they took him to his castle, 
and all were his men and he held the country in peace. 
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This is singing for Aucassin 


ucasstn is come again 
Go JSiaucaire bis own bomain, 
Hnb in quietness both reign; 
Gbcn of love thus sapetb be: 
4 3besu, fting of flba jests, 

Tldbat are fcinsmen unto met 
TKIlbat tbougb all ms ftinsmen bie, 

Xittle of them recfton 3 ; 

Hn' ms Hicolete were here, 

Xittle frienb of face so clear l 
Evers lanb of (Bob create 
TKUoulb 5 search if t'were ms fate 
XTbee to finb that 3 love so. 

U?et where to seefc, 3 bo not Know. 

3'b seeh bs lanb, 3'b seeft bs sea, 

Gbc worlb for tbee.' 
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Now we leave Aucassin & speak of Nicolete. For 
the ship wherein Nicolete was thrown, was of the King 
of Cartage, and that was her father, & she had twelve 
brothers, all princes or kings. When they saw Nicolete 
that she was so fair, then they did her great honour & 
made feast for her, & often asked her, ‘Who art thou?* 
For she seemed to them a gentle lady and of high 
parentage. But she would not tell them who she was, 
for that she had been stolen away while yet a babe. So 
they sailed until they came over to the City of Cartage. 
And when Nicolete saw the walls of the castle & the 
country-side she knew them again ; for there had she 
been brought up as a child, & thence also stolen away ; 
but she had not been so little a child that she knew not 
now that she was the daughter of the King of Cartage, 
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Eucaesin & fUcolete 

This is story 

Now the Ring of Cartage heard Nicolete say thus 
and he cast his arms about her neck and said: 'Fair, 
sweet friend, tell me who thou art. Be not dismayed 
of me.* 

HE said, 'Sire, I am the daughter of the 
Ring of Cartage, and I have been stolen 
away when I was but a little child full 
fifteen years ago.* 

And when they heard her say thus then they knew 
that she spake truth and they made great feast and 
brought her to the palace with great honour as being 
daughter of the Ring. And she was there three years 
or four, even until one day they would have married 
her to a rich king that was a paynim. But she had no 
liking for that. She thought by what device she might 
go seek Aucassin. So she got her a viol and learned 
to play it. Then she stole out one night and came to 
the sea port and took harbourage with a poor woman 
on the sea shore. And she found a certain herb and 
anointed it on her face and her head until she was all 
dark and stained. And she made coat and mantle and 
cemisse and hose, and so garbed herself in the way of 
a Jongelor. And she took the viol and came to a 
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mariner and made speech with him so that he let her 
on his ship. Then they set the sail and went over the 
high part of the sea until they came unto the land of 
Provence. And Nicolete went out and took her viol 
and went through the country-side playing, even 
until she came to the Castle of Biaucaire where that 
Aucassin was. 
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t Siaucaire beneath tbe tower 
Sat Bucassin in an hour ; 
/Busing sat upon tbe stair, 
Xorb anb baron rounb bim 
there. 

Xoofceb be on tbe flowers ot flbap, 

Dearb tbe birblings* uirelap. 

Hnb into bis beart there tell 
Cbougbt ot ber be loveb so well, 

TKflbom be neper coulb forget, 

XTrue anb gentle fUcolete. 

Sigbetb be anb weepetb.— Xo 
Cbere upon tbe steps below 
fUcolete with viol anb bow ) 

Bnb in this wise singetb she : 

4 Xorbs anb labies list to me, 

JSotb ot bigb anb low begree,— 

Bn’ a tale woulb pleasing be, 
fx)w two little cbilbren met, 

Bucassin anb Vlicolete ; 
f)ow their lore hath lasteb pet. 

XTbrougb tbe forest bib tbep fare, 

Came to Corelore, anb there 
Micfteb papnims bab them bounb 
5n a bungeon unbergrounb. 
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©f Bucassin nought 3 ftnow. 
ntcole both to Cartage go, 

Where ber father loves ber so, 

Wbo of Cartage Is the fting— 

H>et woulb bo a wicfteb thing : 

Co a papnim woulb ber web. 

Wcolete were rather beab. 
ffor she loves a curteous fentgbt 
Wbo Bucassinete is bight. 

Cberefore nicolete both vow: 

“ne’er will 3 be webbeb now, 

Save to mp own love it be 

Wbo lovetb me."' 
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This is story 

HEN Aucassin heard her say thus he was 
very happy. And he took her to one side 
and asked her : * Dear, sweet friend, knowest 
thou aught of this Nicolete of whom thou 
hast sung?’ 

‘Sire, yes. For I know her as the gentlest of all 
gentle things that God has made, and the kindest and 
wisest maiden that was ever born. And she is the 
daughter of the King of Cartage who captured her in 
that place where also Aucassin was taken, and brought 
her to the City of Cartage. And then he knew 
certainly that she was his daughter and made great 
feast for her. And on a day he would have given her 
unto one of the greatest Kings of all Spain. But she 
had rather be hanged or burned than take any other 
lord however great he be.* 

‘Ha, sweet, gentle friend,’ saith the Count Aucassin, 
‘ an’ thou wouldst go unto that land and bid her come 
speak with me, then would I give thee of all my 
possessions whatsoever thou wouldst ask or take. For 
know thou that for love of her will I take no wife of 
what so high parentage she be, but I will wait always, 
and I will have no wife save her only. And if I had 
known where to find her, I should have had little need 
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to seek her now. For I ’ should have gone to her long 
ago/ 

She saith, * Sire, an* thou wouldst do that, I will 
go seek, both for thy sake and also for hers that I 
love so well.* 


O he promised it to her and gave her twenty 
livres. 

And she was leaving him when he wept 
for the sweetness of Nicolete. And she saw 
him weep, and she said, ‘ Sire, do not dismay, for 
in a little while I shall have brought her to thee, and 
thou wilt see her.* 

And when Aucassin heard that he was very happy. 

And she went from him and came to the town, 
to the house of the Viscountess. For the Viscount 
her god-father was dead. And she harboured there 
and told her and made known all her tale. And the 
Viscountess knew her again that it was Nicolete whom 
she had nursed. 

Then Nicolete washed herself and bathed herself 
and lodged there eight full days. And she found an 
herb that is named Celandine (or Brightness) and she 
anointed it on her and was as fair as never she had 



been at any time before. And she put on rich cloth 
of silk, whereof the Lady had full great plenty. 
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Then she sat in her chamber on a quilt made all 
of silk, and she called the Lady and said, ‘Pray you 
go now for Aucassin my friend/ And the Lady did so. 

And when she came to the palace she found Aucassin 
weeping and making longing for Nicolete his friend, 
for that she delayed so long. And the Lady called 
to him and said, ‘Aucassin, make no more sorrow, 
but come with me and I will show thee that which 
thou lovest most in all the world. For it is Nicolete, 
thy sweet friend, that hath come from far lands to 
seek thee.' 

And Aucassin was very glad. 
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This is singing. It is the end 

THU ben that Bucassln bib bear 
nicolete of face 00 bear 
Dwelletb in bis own country, 
never man 00 glab a 0 be. 
forth tben went be witb tbe bame, 
never stoppeb until be came 
Go tbe chamber where tbev met,— 

Bucaaain anb nicolete. 

When tbe twain together be, 
never maib 00 glab as abe ; 

Xeapt abe up unto her feet, 

Bucaaain ber love to greet. 

3 n bia arms tbe maib be preaaeb, 
f>elb ber cloae unto bia breaat; 
f olbeb ber in bia embrace, 
ftiaaeb ber epea anb Itiaaeb ber face ; 

Xingereb loving evening long. 

Bt to-morrow’s birblinga’ aong 
TWlebbeb ber as bia Xabg, 

2 >ame of Biaucaire to be. 

Bucaaain ia blithe anb gap, 
nicolete as glab as /Bag. 

Bnb tbev liveb tor manp a bap, 

Bnb our atorv goea ita wap. 

Mbat more to aav? 
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TTbe storp Is bone. Hnb 5 Give It to ber whom 3 love 
best In all tbe worlb. Hnb map it be so that sbe tbinft a 
moment ot me as sbe reabetb It wltb ber fair eyes, even 
tbougb 3 be but a poor stnoer anb tell not tbe tale as be 
tolb it that Is mp master. Hnb mas Oob fllve ber all that 
sbe praps tor alwaps anb for ever. 
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